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FOR THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
TO MARY. 


Tuy mind is an album, unsullied and bright 

Just opened—for angels and spirits to write 

Each thought and affection, intent and desire, 

That wisdom may sanction—that love may inspire. 
The book is immortal—oh, guard it with care, 

Lest demons should sully its pages so fair ; 

Repulse such intruders, nor shrink from the strife, 
Aad heaven will smile on “the book of thy life.” W. 





VILLAGE SKETCHES. 





SHOPPING. 
BY MISS MARY R. MITFORD. 


Iiave any of my readers ever found great conve- 
nience in the loss, the real loss, of actual tangible 
property, 
noyed when such property was restored to them? If 
so, they can sympathize with a late unfortunate re- 
overy, which has brought me to great shame and 
lisgrace. There is no way of explaining my calamity 
but by telling the whole story. 

Last Friday fortnight was one of those anomalies 
in weather with which we English people are visited 


for our sins; a day of intolerable wind, and insup-), 


portable dust; an equinoctial gale out of season; a 
piece of March unnaturally foisted into the very heart 
if May ; just as, in the almost parallel mis-arrange- 
ment of the English counties, one sees—perhaps out 
of compliment to this peculiarity of climate, to keep 
ihe weather in countenance as it were—a bit of Wilt- 
shire plumped down in the very middle of Berkshire, 
whilst a great island of the county palatine of Dur- 
ham figures in the centre of canny Northumberland. 
Be this as it may, on that remarkable windy day did 
I set forth to the good town of B , on the femi- 
nine errand called shopping. Every lady who lives 
far in the country, and seldom visits great towns, will 
inderstand the full force of that comprehensive word ; 
and I had not been shopping for a long time: I had 
i dread of the operation, arising from a conscious- 
ness of weakness. I ama true daughter of Eve, a 
dear lover of bargains and bright colours; and know- 
ng this, have generally been wise enough to keep, as 
much as I can, out of the way of temptation. At last 
i sort of necessity arose for some slight purchases, in 
the shape of two new gowns from London, which 
cried aloud for making. Trimmings, ribbons, sew- 
ng-silk, and lining, all were called for. The shop- 
ping was inevitable, and I undertook the whole con- 
vern at once, most heroically resolving to spend just 
so much, and no more; and half comforting myself 
that I had a full morning’s work of indispensable bu- 
and should have no time for extraneous ex- 
'ravagance. 

There was, to be sure, a prodigious accumulation 
{ errands and wants. The evening before, they had 





siness, 


| Procrustes mode—abbreviation ; and, as we approach- 


! ° 
by a sort of short-hand, a hieroglyphic of my own in- 


and been exceedingly provoked and an-! 


ithe said satin down my throat accordingly. With 
these helps, my money melted all too fast: at hali 
past five my purse was entirely empty; and, as shop- 
ping with an empty purse has by no means the relisiy 
and savour of shopping with a full one, I was quite 
willing and ready to go home to dinner, pleased as a 
child with my purchases, and wholly unsuspecting 
the sins of omission, the errands unperformed, which 
were the natural result of my unconsulted memoranda 
and my treacherous memory. 


ed the bottom, two or three were crammed into one 
lot, clumped, as the bean-setters say, and designated 


| vention. In good open printing, my list would have 
| cut a respectable figure as a catalogue too; for, as I 
had a given sum to carry to market, I amused myself 
| with calculating the proper and probable cost of every 
article ; in which process I most egregiously cheated 

the shopkeeper and myself, by copying, with the 
| credulity of hope, from the puffs in newspapers, and 
| expecting to buy fine solid wearable goods at adver- 
| tising prices. In this way I stretched my money a 
| great deal farther than it would go, and swelled my 
catalogue; so that, at last, in spite of compression 
and shorthand, I had no room for another word, and 
was obliged to crowd several small but important ar- 
ticles, such as cotton, laces, pins, needles, shoestrings, 
&c. into that very irregular and disorderly store- 
house—that place where most things deposited are 


Home I returned, a happy and proud woman, wise 
in my own conceit, a thrifty fashion-monger, laden, 
like a pedlar, with huge packages in stout brown hol- 
land, tied up with whipcord, and genteel little par- 
cels, papered and packthreaded in shopmanlike style. 
At last we were safely stowed in the pony-chaise, 
which had much ado to hold us, my lite black bag 
lying, as usual, in my lap; when, as we ascended the 
steep hill out of B——, a sudden puff of wind took 
at once my cottage-bonnet and my large cloak, blew 
the bonnet off my head, so that it hung behind me, 
ribbon, and fairly snapped the 
string of the cloak, which flew much in the 
style of John Gilpin’s, renowned in story. My com- 


lost—my memory, by courtesy, so called. 

The written list was safely consigned, with a well- 
filled purse, to my usual repository, a black velvet 
bag; and, the next morning, I and my bag, with its 
nicely-balanced contents of wants and money, were panion pitying my plight, exerted himself manfully 
safely conveyed in a little open carriage to the good to regain the fly-away garments, shoved the head into 
town of B There I dismounted, and began to the bonnet, or the bonnet over the head—I do not 
bargain most vigorously, visiting the cheapest shops, know which phrase best describes the maneuvre— 
cheapening the cheapest articles, yet wisely buying and recovered the refractory cloak 
the strongest and the best; a little astonished at first, with the other. This last exploit was certainly the 
to find every thing so much dearer than I had set it most difficult. It is wonderful what a tug he was 
down, yet soon reconciled to this misfortune by the forced to give, before that obstinate cloak could be 
magical influence which shopping possesses over a brought round: it was swelled with the wind like a 
woman's fancy—all the sooner reconciled, as the mo-| bladder, animated, so to say, like a living thing, and 
nitory list lay unlooked at, and unthought of, in its threatened to carry pony, and chaise, and riders, and 
grave receptacle, the black velvet bag. On I went, packages, backward down the hill, as if it had been 
with an air of cheerful business, of happy importance, At last the contumacious gar- 
till my money began to wax small. Certain small ment was mastered. We righted; and, by dint of 
aberrations had occurred, too, in my economy. One sitting sideways, and turning my back on my kind 
article that had happened, by rare accident, to be comrade, I got home without any farther damage 
below my calculation, and, indeed, below any calcu- than the loss of my bag, which, though not missed 
lation, calico, at ninepence—fine, thick, strong, before the chaise had been unladen, had undoubted- 
wide calico, at ninepence!—did ever man hear of ly gone by the board in the gale; and I lamented my 
any thing so cheap?—absolutely enchanted me, and old and trusty companion, without in the least fore- 
I tock the whole piece: then, after buying for M.a seeing the use it would probably be of to my repu 
gown, according to order, I saw one that I liked bet- 
ter, and bought that too. Then I fell in love, was} Immediately after dinner—for in all cases, even 
actually captivated by a sky-blue sash and handker-, when one has bargains to show, dinner must be dis- 
chief—not the poor, thin, greeny colour which usual- | cussed—I produced my purchases. They were much 
ly passes under that dishonoured name, but the rich, ) admired; and the quantity, when spread out in our 
full tint of the noon-day sky: and a cap-ribbon, really | little room, being altogether dazzling, and the quality 
pink, that might have vied with the inside leaves of |sansfac tory, the cheapness was never doubted. Every 
a moss-rose. Then, in hunting after cheapness, I | body thought the bargains were exactly such as ] 
got into obscure shops, where, not finding what 1 lsount to get—for nobody calculated; and the bills 
asked for, I was fain to take something that they had, | being really lost in the lost bag, and the particular 
purely to make a proper compensation for the trouble} | prices just as much lost in my memory—the nine- 
of lugging out drawers, and answering questions. |penny calico was the only article whose cost occur- 
Lastly, 1 was fairly coaxed into some articies by the | red to me—I passed, without telling any thing like a 


suspended by the 
away, 





with one hand, 


a sail, and we a ship. 


tauion. 





been set down in great form, on a slip of paper, headed, irresistibility of the sellers—by the demure and truth- | fib, merely by a discreet silence, for the best and 
itis‘ things wanted.” To how many and varions telling look of a pretty quaker, who could almost \jthriftiest bargainer that ever went shopping. After 
atalogues that title would apply, from the red bench | have persuaded the head off one’s shoulders, and who some time spent very pleasantly, in admiration on 
f the peer to the oaken settle of the cottager—from , did persuade me that ell-wide muslin would go as far one side, and display on the other, we were inter- 

‘uma who wants a blue ribbon to him who wants bread | as yard-and-a-half: and by the fluent impudence of, rupted by the demand for some of che little articles 
ind cheese! My list was astounding. It was Written | a lying shopman, who, under cover of a well- darkened| which I had forgotten. “ The sewing-silk, please, 

in double columns, in an invisible hand ; the long in- | window, affirmed, on his bonour, that his brown satin||ma’am, for my mistress’s gown.”—" Sewing-silk ' 
‘ractable words were brought into the ranks ty the! was a perfect match to my green pattern, and forced I don’t know—look about.” Ab, she might look long 
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enough! no sewing-silk was there. “ Very strange!” 
Presently came other ingquiries—* Where's the tape, , 
Mary?” “The tape!” “ Yes, my dear; and the. 
needles, pins, cotton, stay-laces, boot-laces ;"—" the 
bobbin, the ferret, shirt-buttons, shoe-strings ?”” quoth | 
she of the sewing-silk, taking up the cry; and forth- 
with began a search as bustling, as active, and as 
vain, as that of our old spaniel, Brush, after a hare 
that has stolen away from her form. At last she sud-| 
denly desisted from her rummage—* Without doubt, 
ma’am, they are in the reticule, and all lost,” said _ 
she, ina very pathetic tone. “Really,” cried I, a 
little conscience-stricken, ‘* I don’t recollect; per- 
haps I might forget.” * Depend on it, my love, that 
Harriet’s right,” interrupted one whose interruptions 
are always kind; “those are just the little articles 
that people put in reticules, and you never could for- 
get so many things; besides, you wrote them down.” 
“1 don’t know—I am not sure”—but I was not lis- 
tened to; Harriet’s conjecture had been metamor- 
phosed into a certainty; all my sins of omission were 
stowed in the reticule ; and, before bed- time, the little 
black bag held forgotten things enough to fill a sack. 
Never was reticule lamented so by all but its 
owner; a boy was immediately despatched to look 
for it, and on his returning empty-handed, there was 
even a talk of having it cried. My care, on the other 
hand, was all directed to prevent its being tound. 1 
had had the good luck to lose it in a suburb of B. re- 
nowned for filching, and I remembered that the street 
was, at that moment, full of people: the bag did ac- 
tually contain more than enough to tempt those who 
were naturally disposed to steal for stealing’s sake ; 
so I went to bed, in the comfortable assurance that it 
was gone for ever. But there is nothing certain in 
this world—not even a thief’s dishonesty. Two old 
women, who had pounced at once on my valuable 
property, quarrelled about the plunder, and one of 
them, in a fit of resentment at being cheated in her 
share, went tothe mayor of B. and informed against 
her companion. The mayor, an intelligent and ac- 
tive magistrate, immediately took the disputed bag, 
and all its contents, into his own possession ; and as 
he is also a man of great politeness, he restored it as 
soon as possible to the right owner. The very first 
thing that saluted my eyes, when I awoke in the 
morning, Was a note from Mr. Mayor, with a sealed 
packet. The fatal truth was visible ; I had recover- 
ed my reticule, and lost my reputation. There it lay, | 
that identical black bag, with its name-tickets, its 
cambric handkerchief, its empty purse, its unconsult- 
ed list, its thirteen bills, and its two letters: one from 
a good sort of lady-farmer, inquiring the character 
of a cook, with half a sonnet written on the blank 
pages ; the other from a literary friend, containing a 
critique on the plot of a play, advising me notto kill 
the king too soon, with other good counsel, such as 
might, if our mayor had not been a man of sagacity, 
have sent a poor authoress to the tower. That catas- 
trophe would hardly have been worse than the real 
one. All my omissions have been found out. My 
price-list has been compared with the bills. I have 
forfeited my credit for bargaining. I am become 
hy-word for forgetting. Nobody trusts me to pur- 
chase a paper of pins, or to remember the cost of a 
penny ribbon. Iam a lost woman. My reticule is 
come back, but my fame is gone. 








THE CRoOP OR HIVEs.—The following has been mentioned 
to us as an infallible cure for this distressing disorder: take 
a _ of linen, about four inches long, by two and a half 
broad, spread upon it a thin coat of simple cerate or tallow, 
and sprinkle upoa it a sufficient quantity of Scotch snuff to 
cover it; apply this to the throat, from the top of the breast 
bone to the bottom of the chin, and, within an hour, effectual 
relief will be obtained. The source of our information on 
this subject is of the first respectability, and we, therefore 
publish it with the assurance that there is no quackery in |i 
the remedy.—Ed. WV. ¥. Mirror. Hl 


! — = —_—_—_ 
THE HUMOURIST. E lof the py — not be geudons:” die ater a 
pause, e Lady .imont acts very foolishly in thus 
—_ a = —— loverfilling her rooms?” : 
| Her ladysbip looked at him for a moment with surprise 
and then replied: 
* Ves, sir.” 
** But it all results, madam, from the love of notoriety 
‘ from, in fact, the love of shining in the newspapers.” — 
* Ves, sir.” 
* And for this paltry, reprehensible vanity, many a charm 
« Must moulder, rot, ah me! ah why ? ing cheek is deprived of its roses, and many a lovely crea 
“ Ab woful me, ab woful man, | ture oppressed ;"’ glancing at the baroness with a most sig 
“ Ab woful all, do all we cap ” nificant and tender expression. 
“Yes, sir.” 
* But Lady d’Elmont, | uaderstand from good authority 
a weak—a very weak woman indeed, madam.” : 
The baroness arose, and walked away. 
“ Do you know, sir, to whom you bave been speaking a! 





FROM THE KEEPSAKE, EDITED BY F. M. REYNOLDS, 
AN INCIDENT. 


© Tlonour, wit, genius, wealth, and glory, 
« Good lack, good lack, are transitory ! 

« Nothing is sure, and stable found ; 

© The very earth itself turns round 

« Monarchs, nay ministers must die; 


Ix London, deaths, accidents, suicides, or the loss of a few 
thousands of fellow-creatures by war, conflagrations, ship- 
wrecks, plagues, and so forth, are regarded with all the high- ' 
minded philosophy of indifference ; while a waist longer, or 
shorter, than the prescribed ex cathedra limits, a bad pic. | _ you Snot 
ture, or a bad actor, are the important causes that daily this while?” cried a listener to Mortimer, with agony i 
call into action the thousand bad and good feelings of ‘is his countenance. 
vast metropolis. “No, sir. = : 

It was on this principle, | suppose, that, some ten or “Tt was Lady d Elmont.” 
twelve years ago, we were all excited by the wonderful ac- Mortimer was paralyzed for an instant; bat looking rounc 
counts of a then forthcoming ball and supper to be given | 44 finding that his friend was not a witness to his elourderi 
by Lady d’Elmont. It was assiduously promulgated by he speedily recovered himself, and walked away, mutter 
the attach¢s of fashion, that three months had been expend-, "8, “ It is her own fault; public characters in parties, lik 
ed in preparations ; though those who wished to be thought decanters on tables, should be labelled, to warn us whon 
on a particularly intimate footing with its fair donor, with © Pass and whom to taste; or ticketed like pictures in ay 
inflated faces, and important air, mysteriously implied that exhibition-room, so that as one looks for the name ot the 
they knew that four months and as many days was the artist, to ascertain the merits of the painting, one might 
precise time the preparations had occupied. Which party, have the advantage of seeing the personal charms of th 
however, was correct, cannot, I fear, be now determined: lady through the medium of her reputation. 
suffice it, therefore, to say, that when the long-desired even- In the meantime the baroness walked away, apparent! 
ing arrived, half the fashion, character, and eccentricity of | 95 calm and unroufiled as though no contre-temps had o 
the metropolis was present; some, in gratitude for their in- curred ; for what woman of fashion ever allows herself t 
vitation, ready to render themselves disagreeable to any be ill-humoured with any body but her hushand! As to the 
body, or every body ; some panting with envy, and some | baroness, whether she had one or no, was a subject of inde 
panting for the supper; bundreds wishing the absence of Cision even with her intimates; for, if she had one, her 
their neighbours, and a few that of themselves; two-thirds, grandeur threw so vast a shadow around her, that he wa 
in fact, m ill-humour with others, and selon la regle, on ost in it. ’ 
these occasions, all discontented with their hostess. But her fadyship was really not disconcerted ; for though: 

The majority of the ladies, however, were of the real bon her reputation as a woman o1 understanding had been, per 
ton; and lounged, limped, languished, and fiddled-faddled, haps, alittle mangled by Mortimer’s remarks, yet too man) 
with the exact naixture of vanity, levity, and affectation, ; Compliments had been implied to her person not to rend: 
prescribed by the highest breeding at that time. the set-off periectly satisfactory. — 

The men, too, were especially fashionable; they stared} Shortly afterwards Bryant rejoined Mortimer, and was 
with pertinacity, wore mustachios, talked of races, and, doubt, in the act of inculcating prudence, when the ey« 
paid particular attention to—themselves, , of the latter was again attracted by a very pretty girl; 

However, in an assembly of four or five hundred people, | Whom he immediately accosted, and engaged to dance th 
it is searcely possible that all should be equally select; cen- | P&S! quadrille with hun. ; 
sequently, there was to be seen a strange jumble of peers Thus passed the evening, until supper was announced 
and plebeians; countesses, and citizens’ wives, introduced and then, alas it appeared more than probable, inferring at 
by their husbands’ influence into the lower house ; barons |!e@st from the rush of the ladies to the head of the stairs 
and retainers ; old ladies and young; professors of all the | 294 their active exertions in the struggle for precedency, 
liberal arts; opulent men, and pennyless gentlemen. that gourmandise formed no inconsiderable organ in th: 

Among this heterogeneous mass were two friends, young structure of the pericraniums of even the most lovely. 
men of fortune. The one was called Mortimer, and the!) Great, however, must have been the disappointment o: 
other Bryant: the first was the son of a rich Yorkshire | all those possessing a due developement of the culinary 
landholder, a wild, good-natured, handsome, scatter-brained | propensity, when, after all their well-fought efforts, they 
fellow of about three-and-twenty, whose leading trait was |! reached their goal, to find that the supper was not of tha: 
a mad penchant for chymistry, which he had acquired) vulgar sort, where chickens, hams, patisseries, and thing: 
when a boy, during his education at one of the principal | meant to be eaten, are offered to the guests: no! this was « 
schools ia the neighbourhood of London. The other was decidedly fashionable supper, for there was nothing to eat 
a mild, gentlemanly young man, a few years older than his | When I say this, however, | am wrong ; for there was a pro 
companion; less handsome in his appearance, but evident- fusion of silver and gold plate, plateaux, candelabras, and 
ly more under the control of his reason. ll cut glass ; things that, though not usually recommended foi 
” At the period of the introduction of this pair to the rea-| the diet of dyspeptic patients, have yet been eaten: be 
der, Bryant was talking most energetically to his compa. sides, too, there were temples, pagodas, and pyramids it 
nion, when the eve of the latter was attracted by the figure barley sugar; statues in the most beautiful and delicaty 
of Lady d’Elmont, the donor of the fete, who, exhausted by Parian and Italian marbles; tables of mosaic: various cc 
the heat and confusion, half reclined on a sofa, unnoticed loured confectionaries ; ices ; pine-apples; blancmange; jel 
od neglected. lies, froths, syllabubs, and abundance of flowers and shrubs 

She appeared about five-and-twenty ; her eyes were black | the admiration of all botanists, particularly of those who ha 
and sparkling ; her foot was small and beautiful ; her ebon- previously supped. 
coloured hair hung in rich clusters of curls over her fore- Every part of the whole arrangement was, in fact, pey 
head, and formed a striking contrast with its brilliant white; fect. The footmen were all of a size; fine tall men, of that 
ber nose was Grecian, her mouth small, her teeth polished species technically called “ ladies footmen.” They wer: 
and regular, and her lips were naturally fragrant, pouting, | Somewhat narrow-shouldered, it is true; but for this the 
and red; but when they were not, she mumbled and bit | tasteful uniformity of their livery was an ample compensa 
them till they became so: an admirable recipe, and infinite- | tion; they were lamed by the tightness of their shoes, bu' 
ly preferable to painted salve. | then their feet looked small ; and they had no calves to thei 

“Now, you do not mean, with all your hyper-caution,” | legs, but their faces were considered very pale and int 
cried Mortimer, as though replying to some expostulation | resting. 
on the part of his friend, “ that any evil can accrue from | two much shorter than the rest attracted attention : the 
my being civil to a beautiful but forsaken woman?” and, faces were black instead of white, and their hair white ix 
so saying, Mortimer, advancing up to Lady d’Elmont, ad- stead of black ; their calves, though, were very ample ; am 
dressed her in his most conciliating tone. | their heads inclined towards the earth, while their toes and 

“Ir you are not engaged, may 1 have the honour of their noses turned towards the sky. Malice whisperec: 
dancing with you, madam?” | them to be sheriff's officers, but the report was only 0: 

The baroness raised her eyes, and admired the fine | lieved by her ladyship’s most particular friends. 
manly figure before her. | Atthis faultless banquet, fortune arranged that Mortime: 

« Sir, [thank you, but I do not dance.” | should be seated next to the fair Lady d'Elmont. Not as 

“ You are fatigued, then, madam ?” well aware, however, as the reader, of the real effect his 

“Yes. sir;"’ and she agitated her fan with becoming lan-|| beewe had made on her ladyship’s mind, he felt at first ra 
guor. ther shy of addressing her; and he attempted to ply his 

* | must confess that the room is certainly most intensely | conversation with his fair neighbour on the other side. But 
warm. Will you allow me w procure you an ice /” || it was hopeless; not a word could he extract from her, til! 

“I thank yoo—no.” |, at last, abandoning his fruitless efforts, he sat in resigned 


“You are right, I believe, madam; in this beated state | silence 
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In the meantime, at other parts of the table, the conver- 
sation proceeded more freely. It was, generally speaking, 
most excessively learned ; indeed it was worse, it was most 
horribly blue, for blucism was the rage of the day. Cranio- 
logy was the first most prevailing topic: then ladies des- 
canted on organs of destructiveness, amativeness, and half 
1 dozen other organs with equally discordant terminations 
This laudable investigation was superseded by a mineralo- 
zical discussion ; and here the ladies were again ot service, 
illustrating the subject by a loan of their jewels. Then, 
when it had been sufficiently debated whether diamond was 
carbon, or carbon was diamond; whether iron was the co- 
‘ouring matter of amethyst, and what was the base of topaz, 
the ditfereut necklaces and bracelets were returned to the 
lovely necks and wrists of their respective owners, by the 
practical philosophers nearest to chem. 

With all this scientific conversation and practical illus- 
tration, Mortimer was delighted: and the elation of the 
moment iuspired hum with sufficient courage to address 
Lady d’Eimont. 

” Pray, is your ladyship fond of chymistry ?” 

* Dotingly. | ama regular attendant at Mr. Brande’s 
lectures,” 

Mortimer was now on his hobby-horse, and most gallant- 
ty did he prance away. 

‘He is adelightful lecturer; clear, scientific, and elegant.” 

“| perfectly agree with you.” 

What branen of chymistey does your ladyship pecu- 
iarly like to study? The salts, the metals, the gases, the 
earths, the alkalies, or what!” 

‘| think | am particularly partial to the experiments on 
xygen and carbon,” 

** Do you believe diamond to be the real base of carbon? 

“1 do not know. | sometimes think it is. You may 
easily, however, resolve your doubts by consuming a dia- 
mond under a burning-glass; you will then get at the fact 

vathetically.”’ 

“Tam sorry to say that Ido not possess so many dia- 
nonds, that | am inclined to waste any of them.” 

« Pardon me, your ladyship bas an inexhaustible mine 
f them—in your eyes.” 

‘ Sir, you are a flatterer.”’ 

‘only speak what f feel, madam.” 

‘And sometimes, perhaps, /ook more than you speak.” 

Perkaps—I wisn, like old Fontenelle and his fair mar- 
chioness, you would allow me to take you under my tuition, 
ind give you lectures in chymistry. I have made the sci- 
ence my spec ial study; and if you would engage to be as 
rractable as the marchioness, | would endeavour to be as 
iustructive as the old philosopher.” 

“ And possibly as gallant, too? However, to save you 
our compliments, | will tell you that they would be all 
vasted. When I was young, and perhaps pretty, | was, 
doubtlessly, as prone to vanity as others of my age; but 
tow” —pausing on the now, with an affected sigh, a radiant 
lance at Mortimer, and then a half arch and half compla- 
ent one at her own fine person—* but now, I have grown 
nistrusttul of praise, and hard of heart. As Schiller says, 
The perjuries of men are innumerable; an angel would 
crow gray ere he could write them down.’ Besides, tuo, I 
‘onsider love an odious, enervating passion.” 

“QO! say not so, madam: love to a woman is like varnish 
‘o a picture ; it modifies all her indifferent qualities, aud en- 
iances all her good. A woman really, truly in love, is a 
housand times more amiable in the eyes of” —— 

* Her lover than in those ofany body else. [ agree with 
ou perfectly. My ideas of a love-sick damsel are always 
onnected with something sonnefeeriig, pale faced, and 
affected ; and with all my heart, 1 pity those natures inflam- 
mable”’—— 

Now that’s just what I say, my lady,” cried a stentorian 
voice opposite to them; “ its nature 2ust be inflammable ; 
or if the oxygen do not burn” 

“ Her ladyship, Lam sure,”’ eagerly interrupted his op- 
nonent, “ sees the utter fallacy of your argument.” 

** Sir, Lhave never argued at all—you won't let me” —— 

‘ Lsay,” continued his inflexible adversary, “the oxygen, 





my lady —_—— 

“«Y say.” vociferated the other, “ the nitrogen, my lady—" 

‘Andd say,” exclaimed an old fat gentleman, who had 
seen talking incessantly for the previous two hours, * that 
vbody will let me speak! I say, that the most beautiful 
-pecimen of combustioa I ever witnessed was at the French 
»era the other night.” 

“«« Do you mean the red flame that’ —— 

‘Yo be sure I do!” cried the fat gentleman; and then 
rumbled soffo roce, “ how people do love talhing'—I say 
‘hat you have no idea of the effect of this red flame—the 
Parisians are all quite wild about it, and introduce it in 
“very spectacle piece.” 

«| saw it!” exclaimed a little red-skinned man, whose 
my nose was the centre of a circle described by the outline 
ef his forehead, cheeks, and chin; and whose whole face, 
in fact, would have served as an excellent substitute tor 
siibbon’s, in engendering Madame du Deffand’s extraordi- 
vary idea. “ I sawit! and I candidly own, that my evi- 
tence is completely confirmatory of the prolocutor’s; the 
red flame is wonderful.” 

0.” cried the Lady d’Elmont, “ pray tell me where I 





can get some of this miraculous flame, for L intend, when | 





return to , to get up Don Giovanni at my theatre 
there; and how excellently and delightfully such a magni- 
ficent light as you describe would aid the eflect of his de- 
sceat with the ghost! I declare, it will be so charming, I 
think we must make him, if we can, go to the—you know 
where—tivice in the same evening.” 

“Tam sorry that I cannot gratify your ladyship’s curio- 
sity,” replied the * prolocutor,”’ as the circular-faced gentle- 
man termed him, * but the composition of the powder that 
produces the flame is a profound secret; one for which the 
inventor asks an almost incredible sum.” 

“O,” exclaimed the baroness, her desires particularly 
excited by this unexpected opposition to their gratification, 
* | would give the world to get some of it.” 

“ Would you?” cried Mortimer, eagerly; “then you 
shall have some within a few minutes, and as much as you 
can desire in a few days; that is, if you will be kind enough 
to allow me to send one of your servants to my hotel, which 
is only a score of yards from hence.” 

Ot course, the permission was readily accorded, and ina 
few minutes the servant returned bearing a small piece of 
foldet paper, which he delivered to Mortimer; who opened, 
and displayed to her ladyship about three or four ounces of 
a gray-coloured powder. 

‘** This,’ cried he, ‘is the source of the ‘ red flame’ that 
these gentlemen have been describing to you. The moment 
I heard of its wonderful effects, I set strenuously to work to 
discover its composition; and knowing, of course, that hy- 
per-oxy-muriate of potash must form a principal portion, 
after a fortnight’s incessant labour, [ at length discovered 
the secret. Now should your ladyship like to see a small 
portion of it burnt, which [ can easily effect on the back of 
one of these plates ?”’ 

* T should be delighted.” replied Lady d’Elmont 

* And so should | 1 ets And so should I'” echoed some 
score of half-starved wanderers, whom the emptiness of 
their stomachs rendered locomotive. 

“ Well, then,” replied Mortimer, “1 will immediately 
have the pleasure of gratifying your ladyship ;" and he in- 
verted a plate oa the table in the centre of the room, and 
proceeded to arrange his materials; his friend Bryant, at his 
elbow, vainly counselling him to desist : 

In the meantime there circulated among the company 
enough reports of “red flame,” “handsome young man,” 
“only son,” and ‘teu thousand per annum,” to bring more 
than half of them round the spot where our hero wos sta- 
tioned: for such, at any rate, in his present situation, he 
may with propriety be designated 

limediately over Mortimer’s head hung an immense 
chandelier, all the lights of which, with the exception of 
some half dozen or so, he, with the cousent of Lady d’El- 
mont, and in order to enhance the effect and splendour of 
his flame, desired to be extinguished. All the candles too 
were then removed, 

Mortimer having distributed a certain portion of the pow- 
der on the plate, and deposited the rest in the paper on the 
table, rested for a moment over his labours, the great ob- 
ject of attraction, scrutiny, scandal, quizzing, and admira- 
tion to all of that immense assemblage, who were conscious 
of what was proceeding. Then, lighting his paper, he slow- 
ly applied it to the powder, when, alas! alas! instead of 
red flames and beautiful coruscations, the powder violent- 
ly exploded, and communicating with the large residue in 
the paper, ascended in a huge volume of brilliant lame to 
the ceiling ; totally extinguishing the lights in the chande- 
lier, and leaving the room in utter darkness 

The first impulse of eack was, of course, to stand motion- 
less and aghast with astonishment; the second, to rush to- 
wards the door as rapidly as possible; which all doing 
simultaneously, the pressure closed upon it as effectually as 
though it had been barred with hooks of steel. In vain 
those near it struggled and struggled to open it; they could 
scarcely move a hand, much more the door. 

Conceive, then, if you can, tender-hearted reader, the 
uncomfortable situation of three or four hundred people 
thus caged together in utter darkness, Conceive, if you 
can, the feelings, the ideas, the sensativns, the fears, the dis- 
tresses, and apprehensions of the females present. Con- 
ceive, too, the sudden alteration of character; the instan- 
taneous exchange of all the fashion of inertness and list- 
lessness for all the vulgarity of activity and excitement ; the 
squeezing of the elegantes, and the elbowing of the trans- 
cendents ; iv fact, imagine that, like a fiat from heaven, the 
extinction of a few candles tore from each the mask of fac- 
titiousness, and laid her bare in all her vative beauty, or 
deformity. : 

As to the sensations of the gentlemen, I will not attempt 
to describe them; they are tov acute, too susceptible, too 
sensitive, and too delicate, to be communicable to an un- 
known, who might not duly appreciate the candour of my 
exposition, 

However, to increase, if possible, this general scene of 
confusion and misfortune, a spark remaining in the ashes 
of the powder lighted an unconsumed portion of it, which, 
slightly exploding, brilliantly flamed, and then disappear- 
ed; after having illuminated the room for a few seconds, 
and set fire to some drapery about the table, to two or three 
gowns, and to & most ample, frizzy, oily, aud inflammable 











wig of the gentleman like Mr. Gibbon, the celebrated his 
torian of the Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire. 

The moment this unhappy geotleman felt the fire at his 
head, with all his might he beat it, and another might have 
assisted him without injury to its contents; but as this did 
not succeed in extinguishing the dame, like a maniac, he 
forced his headlong way through the crowd, kindly impart- 
jing in his progress a portion of his superfluous warmth to 
all the inflammable materials within his reach, until he 
attained one of the windows, which bemg open at the top, 
in the frenzied hope of escape, he began to climb, setting 
instantaneously the whole of the light curtain drapery in 
one universal blaze. Finding matters, therefore, rather 
hotter in that quarter even than below, he turned bis mind 
toward adescent; when, alas! and again alas! he became 
at that moment a beacon to a passing fire-engine without 
the conductors of which seeing flames and smoke issuing 
from a window, began to pump with the utmost prompti- 
tude against the body of the unfortunate circular-faced gen 
tleman, who, after a due quantity of soaking, burning, kick 
ing, and screaming, was at length washed headlong into 
the room, a miserable addition to the comforts of his com 
panions, leaving at the window a convenient vacancy for 
the triumphant entrance of a magnificent stream of water, ot 
more than one inch indiameter and three m circumference! 

The moment the splashings from the bedy of the unfor- 
tunate circular-faced gentleman touched the ladies and 
their clothes, those theorists who were not thoroughly ac 
quainted with the capabilities of the female voice, internally 
pronounced the nose to be at its climax, conceiving that 
neither human nor mechanical means could increase it ; 
but when the water in torrents, and a man into the bargain 
were rained into the room, the aforesaid theorists penitent 
ly confessed themselves to be totally mistaken in their con 
jectures, and frankly and ingenuously added that they did 
not think all purgatory itself could make such an uproar 

Thanks to the discriminate selection of the firemen, the 
window broken was in the very centre of the room, and 
thus commanded a perfect range of the whole crowd with. 
in. Some of them sought refuge beneath the tables, and 
thus partly escaped; some got under the window itself, and 
| allowed the torrent to pass over them, and some forcibly 
endeavoured to shelter themselves behind others. Vain 
were threats, tears, and supplications to stop the horrid 
spouting ; the more they cried the more the men pumped ; 
for though the flames had disappeared from the window, 
the iweonceivable noise within convinced the inveterate 
| pumpers without that the fire must still rage somewhere 
So they continued with the most obstinate diligence, till 
every one of their unfortunate victims was literally drench 
‘ed to the bone. : 

It is hardly possible, indeed, to convey to the mind by 
description the confusion and disasters of that unparalleled 
scene. The fine statues and jellies, the diamond necklaces 
and blanc-manges, the bruiscd shins and bleeding noses, 
the bottles, slippers, turbans, wine, and false hair, the legs 
of men and legs of tables, arms of women and arms of 
chairs, all blended together in one inextricable combina 
tion. Add to this, the struggling, quarrelling, weeping, re- 
proaching, regretting, and the soaking to boot, and yet, 
even then, the picture will fall far short of the reality. 

At last, by the time the floor of this once magnificent 
room was ankle deep in water, the servants and people 
without managed to force an entry into it with lights; when 
forth rushed the victims im every variety of plight, from 
that of tolerable misery down to the extremity of desola 
tion and despair 

Changed, indeed, was their appearance, as wildly they 
rushed down the grand stairs, from that which they had 
made when they last stood on them. One lady, who, when 
she ascended them, had been particularly noticed for her 
jaubura silken locks, mirabile dictu, descended them with- 
‘out any hair at all. Another, who had all the evening acted 
Thalia, to show a beautiful row of pearly teeth, stalked 





|; down them Melpomene, in the vain bope of hiding ber 


toothless cums. In fact, she that had gone in fair, walked 
out brown; and she that had been straight limped out 
crooked. Like the alchymist’s crucible, the events of the 
evening had travsmuted fair into foul, and bad into worse ; 
and I doubt whether husband, brother, or father could have 
recognised his property, as she made her luckless exit from 
Lady d’Elmont’s famous party 

Thus ended this eventful night, which, strange to say, 
made little noise at the time, and less since. All the papers 
spoke of the splendour of Lady d’Elmont’s party, bat not 
a word about the red flame. How the secret was so well 
kept has often been matter of surprise to me; but perhaps 
the disgrace was too universal, and too equal, for any to 
desire to promulgate it. Curious, however, as is the cir 
cumstance, it is a positive fact, that few knew the particu 
lars of the occurrence in that day; and in this, I'l venture 
to say, that scarcely one of my readers has ever even heard 
of it at all 





On a poet who wascompelled by poverty to lodge with a tailoy 


Oh, how cruclly fortane the poet misuses ; 
He labours, and writes, and does all that he can, 
| Till, rejected and scorned by a ninth of the muses 


. He’s forced to put up with the ninth of amon 
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ing out their legs horizontally, performed the mock || hail from the merchantman was answered. The 
military to perfection: then bursting into a roar of|/commands, “back water; “steady;” “ pull ye'r 
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FOR THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 


THE FEMALE INVINCIBLES. laughter at their own wit, trod on each other's heels, | starboard oars; “altogether now; “give way, 
' ; ‘ d = | kicked each other's shins, shouted * heads up, ye! boys,” followed in quick succession; and the pin- 
Was Love's reveillée summons matron a / _lubbers!"” and set order at complete defiance. The! nace shot by the obstacle which had momentarily 


Julia-Ann is the first to appear on parade ; nee . S , : : 
Ever ready at roll-call, with weapon in hand, living panniers were less noisy, and groaned and hic- checked its progress. All the vessels which the boat 


To advance, wheel, and halt, at the word of command. — cuped their discontent at being “ triced up” to such | had hitherto passed, had hailed it at the usual dis- 

} ge ae Tg = ah pga tevin | heavy sailers, as they termed the mules; kicked the | tance, and it was now directly under the bows of the 
ae cuittaaation, cstmpeny ~Mighs eennt—begget sides of the animals, aimed ineffectual blows at the Esmeralda. . 

E.... ‘By sieteann, sight voor de '—Forward, guide left, “ #fter-guard,” and ran desperate risk of life, as,“ Strange thatthe Spanish frigate does not hail,” 

march! ; | some restive beast, throwing his heels in the air, said the Virginian. ‘So fine a ship should have 

threatened to dislodge them. The rear, exhilarated, a livelier watch on board. A sleepy dog that, whose 


ee | but not tipsy, with just enough aboard to show off the bayonet I see just abaft the mainmast.” 

i. sailor to perfection, cracked their jokes, tvolled their; ‘* They’re deep in a frolic,” replied his companion 
For conquest prepared, yet determined to yield, | songs, practised their manual fun upon the drunkards, |“ I met a crowd of Spanish gentlemen going on board 
Fair Therese and Sophia are the next in the field ; “and moved most merrily along. By dint of driving to dine, as I came ashore this morning, and the 


Sn ee eet an gamtg Sor = and swearing, the procession was urged over the seven, guarda-costa at the landing told me that they had 
With a passing salute, as they march in review, ‘miles from Lima to the sea, and reached Callao just not returned at sun-down.” 
To the rub-a-dub-dub and the rat-tat-too ! as the sun flashed his last rays upon the Chilian brig, | ** The more fools they,” answered the other, ‘ to 
Spoxen.—Halt !—Ready !—Aim!—As you were!—By | which was cruising, hull down, in the offing. The blow it out with Cochrane at two gun-shots of them.’ 
the rignt flank, file left—smarch ! wharf or quay, alongside of which the frigate’s boats |‘ He is not the man to interrupt them,” was the 
| were lying in readiness to receive the “ liberty men,” | reply ; “he lies so idly under the island, that his men 
was crowded with people. Sailors, soldiers, guarda- will soon not know brace from buntline.” 
costas, Indians, and idlers of all descriptions, were | ‘‘1 don’t know,” continued the Virginian; “ hi 
Fair Eliza and Jane next appear at the drill ; 'collected there. The clattering of the oars of newly (vessels showed their teeth pretty plainly as we made 
Though reckless of danger, they'll face any man, | arrived boats, the roll and splash of those leaving the the land here, and his flag-ship walked across out 
Yet their fire often proves but a flash in the pan. | landing, the voice of command, the English and Ame- fore foot in as gallant a style as I have seen thi: 
bag tig ge Fyre a soca ag vi } rican ** oa," the Spanish = caramba,” the French ee Arenal ar 
eeiiniieiedtin: tithih, She tats Gentian wets wal ** sacre,”’ and the Dutch “ der teufel,’ were all Nothing but show, said the other. 
order, march saieeeet euenat<-Deare exes t-Eese a. 000d, weve all mingled in the general clamour and) ** The commodore did not think so, however, or else 
der!—Right face, march !—Recover arms ! | hurry atthe close ofday. These sounds were dying all hands would not have beat to quarters, the ship 
With a passing salute, as we march in review, away as the Americans approached the quay ; and by cleared for action, bulk-heads down, decks sanded 
With the rub-a-dub-dub and the rat-tat-too ! C. F. || the time that the “ liberty men” were tumbled aboard and matches smoking. No, no. Cochrane will be 
the two cutters and pinnace, nobody remained to wit- | alongside of the Esmeralda yet, and that before long. 
| ness their departure but a few guarda-costas, whose! It may be superstition, Will, but for a commodore’: 
| duty detained them along the shore. broad pennant I would not sling my hammock tc 
: ; : =. || It was a beautiful and tranquil bay across which | night to the best battens on board of her. In my eye 
Che following admirable story—for which we are indebt- | 1. yMacedonian’s boats now pulled. On the right ||she looks like a doomed ship. Her sails bent, he: 
ed to the Atlantic Souvenir—is said to be from the pen a ‘ | : _ ’ 
of Mr. Coorsr, the distinguished American novelist. As ilay the castles of Callao, the long line of ramparts guns run out, and yet so still—not a living soul t 
we have not seen it noticed by, or copied into, any of the ‘serried with the bayonets of the Spanish soldiers. || speak to us from her decks ; no sound about he: 
public journals, we have reason to think it has been but On the left, anchored head and stern, were the frigates | but the rippling of the tide against her hawse.” 
little read, and, therefore, transfer it to the columns of the Macedonian and Esmeralda; the latter a new ship, | The farther remarks of the Virginian were inter 
Mirror, in the full belief that we could not fill the space fully armed, provisioned, manned, and equipped for | rupted by the loud hail from the Macedonian. I: 
which it occupies, more to the satisfaction of our readers. a six months’ cruise; and a little farther out lay the | was promptly answered, and in a short time the sai 
“ The brilliant exploit on which the tale is founded, was) British frigate Hyperion; all three within half gun-| lors and their officers stood upon the deck of the fri 
performed in the early part of the revolution in Peru.) shot of the castles. Within the men-of-war the mer- | gate. 
San Martin, after freeing Chili from the Spanish yoke, ,chantmen were securely moored. A few black whale; The bustle occasioned by the arrival of the boats 
had pushed his army to the very gates of Lima; and, with ships dotted the bay ; and far off, in the shadow of the Was soon over. The sailors betook themselves to the 
the co-operation of Lord Cochrane by sea, took posses-' 51.44 of San Lorenzo, lay the patriot blockading forecastle, and became listeners to an interminabl 


With a passing salute, as we march in review, 
To the rub-a-dub-dub and the rat-tat-too ! 


il. 
Well armed and equipped for a trial of skill, 
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si f the ancient capital of Peru soon after the occur- || “s : : : 
erie meatier oath ap ‘squadron of Lord Cochrane. love song, which a sentimental blue jacket was 
. || ‘The stern sheets of the pinnace were occupied by | droning forth to his companions. The officers, afte: 
THE ESMERALDA. ‘two midshipmen. At home, by his own fire-side on, reporting themselves on the quarter-deck, either turn 


Ir was on a bright and sunny summer evening, that the Roanoke, the youngest would have been called a ed in for the night or joined the different groups 
1 curious cavaleade was seen issuing from the gate boy; but here, in the Pacific, the officer of a yankee that were lounging about the after-part of the ship 
of Lima, and taking the road to Callao. It was com- frigate, it would bave been sword and pistol work to | Seated on the breech of a gun, with his sombrero 
posed of the * liberty men’”’* of the American frigate have rated him any thing but a man. There was an) on his knee, and surrounded by a crowd of reefers 
Macedonian, then lying in the harbour. A crowd of | air too of command about him, which sustained his was the Virginian. The Peruvian hat had alread) 
Peruvian boys followed it; and the very sentinels for-'' pretensions to the character; and the sailors at the | been tried on the heads of all around, and made the 
got their military gravity, and indulged in the irre | oars regarded him with that respectful kindness and | subject of sailor jests; and assuming all the dignity 
pressible laughter which it excited. First came some! ready obedience that showed he was a favourite | of one who was aware of the hteiies attached vd his 
half dozen sailors, arm-in-arm, whom a tiny midship- | among the crew. In place of a chapeau-bras, like | story, its owner commenced his account of the man 
man in vain strove to keep in order. Then followed) that worn by his companion, the large straw sombrero | ner in which he obtained it, and the cause of hi 
some dozen mules, each carrying twodrunken sailors,| of the Peruvians lay beside him, while a black hand- | wearing it. 
slung like panniers, amid-ships, and guided by a stout! Kerchief twisted around his head, shielded it from the!) “* You sce, reefers, the purser and I having come to 
Peruvian lad, seated en croupe. ‘Two or three mid-| damp air, which already began to float over the water.| a reckoning, I determined to have a regular blow ou! 
shipmen, with some twenty steady fellows of the)! +n the name of sense, Hal,” said his companion, | in Lima: not a tipsy spree, you understand, but some- 
crew, brought up the rear. The pinioned tars had | taking up the sombrero, and measuring its immense | thing to recall the Roanoke and old Virginia. So oft 
no idea of the propriety of their mode of conveyance, |! brim against the sky, “ where did you get this upper I started in the cutter, and having reached the shore, 
and vented all their tipsy rage on the * after-guard,” | rigging? and what boot did you give in exchanging! I hired the horse of a guarda-costa, to carry me to 
as they styled the driver. But once on shore during ‘|, chapeau?” aoe town, and engaged its master to serve me as a guide. 
a three years’ eruise, the sailors had gone from the|| «Jr is too long a yarn to spin now,” said the Vir-| I took the sheep-skins, and he trudged it on foot. I: 
extreme of temperance and abstinence, to the ex-| ginian, evidently willing to avoid the subject; “put was sunset when we left the wharf, and before we had 
treme of EXCESS 5 and having spent their last dollar,) the broad brim down, and mind the yoke ropes. | proceeded half-way, the mist came rolling over from 
were now literally carried back to their vessel. Those! Here we are athwart the hawse of a merchantman.”, the sea, and concealed from our view even the trees 
im front, as they passed the soldiers, cocked their) ‘The sudden shock which threw the oars out of the), which lined the sidesof the road. We were the on!s 
eyes, thrust their tongues into their cheeks, and throw-|| rowlocks, created a confusion on board the pinnace | travellers. Some loaded mules passed us ; but, with 


ae i ee ce . . ° . - ° 
* Sailors on shore with frave. which effectually interrupted the conversation. The! the exception of these, we were the solitary occupant: 
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of the king's high-way. I possessed Spanish suffi-|| sounds, as thought came unwittingly to his tongue. 1] vi sini aati A TET RS 
cient to maintain a broken conversation with the||tried to catch his meaning, without success. His ittoates uo wast Save Gor ectmn of Hight, 5 Guew my- 
guarda-costa, and we chatted cosily enough, until | len answers prevented conversation, and we proceeded i ae 9h. ‘panera webapp wer inbred 
we heard the clatter of a horse’s hoof upon the road || most unsociably, until challenged by the sentinel at ies oars er — ect hmallignind pet 
behind us. In another moment, a horseman, nobly | the gate. * Que viva?’ sounded hoarsely from cana ~ —, But time, notwithstanding, took his 
mounted, but dressed in the poncho and sombrero of | neath the old archway. ‘San Martin,’ fiercely re- Pet pa he jogged most Dally oe. Lou apd 
the country, dashed by us at full speed. He came, | plied my gaide. In a moment the musket of the! ve rs napa ty ese about, and at last, 
and he was gone. Here, and away. Lightning could | Spanish soldier on guard rattled in his hands. | heard sagen ae ye Ser rig ae 
scarcely have been quicker. But still, as on he gal-|| the sharp click as he cocked it. Another second, and ly ae rere” After losing ls, and vese- 
loped, I was struck with his appearance. I noticed || the guarda-costa had been a dead man. Is nee naan. by — pone rege er eee ee 
that he rede with civilized stirrups, and not the) from my horse in time to strike up the levelled wen capac tee = — “a er for estar pg anl 
wooden shoes of the Peruvians. I thought, too, that |! pon, and shouted ‘ viva le rey,’ hn di that boughs = on eee — a oe mae ot fin 
ae had talneee; and 8 Weill sneee to the inngithe whute guesd te the aan ’ alle eng? a prevented me from seeing. Curiosity brought me to 
straight sword which clinked against the stirrup-iron. alarmed than I was. San iain es denis in sone ne eodeniphacedesg —— sr 
Small time for observation, you say. Well, so it, his thoughts, and the name of the patriot chief at enon ape et ad — ges pou 
was; but time enough for all. The guarda-costa) which the Limanians trembled, was pronounced > pens Shere ayer prints ~e ag Feng 
saw every thing that I did. ‘ Bravo!’ he said, as the | stead of the usual reply to the hail of the S ani if , vom soy. sy maging Bee aig 
stranger, unmoved in his saddle, bore the wide leap|| sentinel. We were now overhauled by rep. 308 pepe to peep into the apartment; intending, i 
which his startled horse made in passing. *‘ Bueno | on duty; and after some impertinent examination ile ae mage ee ee eee 
Cabullero! That fellow sits well, signior.’ * Like al wes demmed an 0 Mesth Amacom er sillieiad ya lr mgr s lodging, and a hat of some sort or other. 
hero,’ replied 1, equally pleased with the dexterity of | proceed. My guide, however eal eieieadil This ~ room was a large one, lighted by a shaded lamp, 
the horseman; but before the words had passed my | was unlucky ensugh. I haow nothing of | ieee and os we — siapdret yy = a ei a 
lips he had disappeared, and we again moved solita- | none of those whom the bustle at the ae bed ¢ l- whieh | fa ee ee 
rily along. When we had proceeded about a mile} lected, seemed at all disposed to assist i R ‘ol pseu ty ee ee 
further, to our great surprise, the single horseman! Jecting that Frank Lindesa ’s eating old Vire eee dicoctly opposite to which was another door, and in 
aguin dashed by us at bis ctmest speed. But thishend § code ic often cad . ws ence a om the right-hand wall a third, of a much smaller size, 
time he came in the direction of Lima, and rode so) the grog-shops, I threw a reins on the a if 2 ce il rf mt pg glee 
Guslaadly en enact 0 tupeien dhe guesie-ceme. poe hath peatiad ie So ane cacecas ome a rei fe covered with a crimson cloth steod in the centre, anc 
passing us, he turned at right angles to the road, and where his master usually put u "The aaah 88 = sane “0 ne oe porate - a Seer, 
continued his way far to our left. He had scarcely | tentions may have been good ; ne I soon saw thet u a hare see 3e nach ypeccttes eniaene Me ite 
vanished in the mist, before a vidette of Spanish ca- ‘crowd were determined to heart them ‘To etapa an ONS SRE ae — lying on the table, and 
valry came on us, with almost equal speed. The! long story short, I was in the centre of 2 Lima ‘ b,| pera lags ocr yee sensing wiat agpens 
officer commanding it reined his horse upon its! led on by a little paaetion itible looking a ar = 1 rapthcaphet ice tee gsshposs Sagsaseig 
haunches beside me, and asked imperatively the di- persuaded the people ref was the head ns of Sen Se ee apne eae baaly. 
rection taken by the single horseman, whose appear- Martin’s army. At first I protonded sey a roe ~<plaga phen a oe Ws pocttient Ham 
ance and dress he described. 1, however, had no|| stand what was said, bu yg at last g »| ee ee Pen to such advantage on the 
en af eect oleae eabsenialih ain > en didier of wt ree Bey coe Peo Se - = covering of the sofa, and her jet black hair, and 
lerstand him, and talked as fast in English as he did | temptation of putting my fist between the eyes of a vse Seeenman es woend— 
in Spanish. He cursed big and large, and then re-) villain w inning his i — ey as 2 6 SSS ESS CS Oe 
ni his questions to the dela I ae afeaid Seas teunahe aes a byte gage ye pate ges ; pe re ne gore ’ 
all would be blown now, and was consoling myself by, the cry, and the last thing I can recollect was a es refi hep anne pon —e 
calculating the advantage the delay had given to the on the temple, which brought me to the seen ee wo bong sets . was on the point of giving 
fugitive, when I heard my guide log a deliberate lie, et ee emery atte tee oof we ” an introductory ‘hem!’ when, ‘tap, tap, tap,” ov 
in assuring the Spaniard that * Cabullero’ had push-| say. When I recovered, I found that I had iacie / re ee ee 
ed on to Callao; and in a moment more, the vidette at the door of a huge pre under the idea, I s na agence sg tte Spgehgycer ae 
cite, antheg sani aatnadiertin. Ceeee beep co eel n. per Peomacone any s 4 the summons, introduced a tall, strapping fellow, 
continued our way. The Peruvian chuckled, and | and for some minutes did not eens ~ es 9 as cee co vias 68 pane pte tam 
did not pretend to conceal his satisfaction at having | last, after one or two efforts, I get a cokes or oo yore arses eh rn 
; : | 5 3 », am : i 2 fi P 
se the ee of petra ‘ ae nay how | ascertained that my limbs were unbroken, and that window, I wher "The Dae aie ax cee 
he ! said the guarda-costa, as if thinking aloud; my doubloons were still a p 1 r ; ' : ‘ , 
‘and those cursed Spaniards to think to overtake Some Peruvian parton Sohedens tas wae soe sytem penis ie ogre pan aa 
him.’ * You speak roughly of your friends,’ said 1. | w i , - , ‘ ve Cae So Ge Ge 
Friends!” meuait ry Re rena : beatec = eee ta ay Ag a = aan ae a — of - finest — 
Tever heard. He laid his hand upon the pummel of |rowed articles. No matter heneves the watch nev i aati vile est Se en ore Sey 
as hesldiin: Shesies Gand in Samael Glen al Ol cae Ms or atch never knowledge of Spanish enabled me to comprehend 
hat, and rose many inches in height, as he Paso conte lek gem eee. foamed wggcer 4 
quick keen eyes full in my face, to read in the deep | ing around, was to - » in at the rte ou : a i fp prheeragehaey an pr 
gloom the expression of my countenance. For a | which stood petthe M ajar ist ‘ eae te ee 
moment he looked cautiously around, and then ra- lone from the interior call ext; f pe me igeese wr 4 = ae 
pidly whispered, ‘1, signor, am a Peruvian, but not a | into the pale face a tall m aki h l ki ii canny Sh ee eee ee 
iree-born man. Who made me? who made the Incas|| who was about leaving the buildin + “Both of sig ae — ae we its gery eae 
slaves? The Spaniards.’ The guarda-costa paused ; | sadly scared, and starting back - rae is nr set oe nen ee -_ oe 
then, pointing first in the direction of San Martin’s | each other in the star-li ht u til ; . =e saat rag erence -omgeensengami Pere ogee, 
amp, and then towards the Chilian fleet, he conti- |! fi h i - oe ee - owe eager tg pa eee 
roin the panic produced by the unexpected rencontre, | saw plainly enough, the uniform of one of San Mar 


wed in the same energetic tone. ‘ No, signor, there | 








said the listeners, 


Ile shook 


we our friends.’ I scarcely recognised the stupid Sea ie sn we _ a — tie's — a _— —— 
eastudedenied tthe mania pets. iene — a : considerable distance, | vinced that this was the stranger whose horseman. 
ne. His extended arm—his bold carriage—his up- 'tion of the church; but aa Aoagee a pres oonge _ wage eenegicign rae Me ding: Pcs 

ight figure, which loomed large in the evening mist \ heard aoe se es _the opposite quarter, 1 Callao. It was not ver) fair to be a listener, I allow 
a grag gw gee sag a bo a arms of a relief of | but I considered the Peruvian as a friend, having seen 
hange was momentary. The soldier turned slowly | ment I was on ths eee: dds ofl ghee sg ad oe: nae peso pearice ye se “ _— ag 
way, and before I could reply, he was again as’ ed bs, andl he estan ~ e relief rd ie ter one or two tounge overcame all scruples of 
ean 8 hieod bien, ” Ne ape sgh : made was soon lost in the! conscience. From what I could gather, the lady was 
** In the meantime we approached the city. The | some garden. vada ghee ee pe - oot - —— oe oe —j caorlenagt nal 
guarda-costa appeared to have struck upon a train erat os auaaer ac Gaal a “4 — : 1ic _ a lover of unprecedented constancy. Duty to his 
if thought which was far from pleasing, for he strode Lhinighen, pgp Be Ss ° nig : roa jounmeny had made hin join the patriots; duty to he: 
apidly along, and occasionally muttered discontented |med hedzes sad tg rpg Sosa ae cn — —y cape poned rs 
med hedges, amused me for some time, and re-'! was conquering with San Martin and approaching 
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a oes SE SE ae ~ I PE 
the capital of Peru. Arrived at last in its neighbour- | His companion made no reply, but turned to look jjthe rapid gleam of descending sabres. Then there 
hood, and fearing for her safety if the place was en- at the tall masts and taper spars of the Spanish fri- would be a momentary pause, as one party or the 


tered by force, he had obtained admission to the town gate, and then again upon the advancing boats. By |jother gained a temporary advantage, and then again 


in disguise, appointed the present hour, in the letter! this time the word which had been passed below, had |\the wild uproar swelled with redoubled fury At last 

which I had seen her reading, for an interview, and! brought the whole ship's crew upon deck, every man |the Chilians collecting in a dense mass upon the quar- 

now urged her rapid and immediate flight with him of which watched with almost breathless interest the |ter deck, made a quick and fierce charge upon their 

to Valparaiso, in a vessel lying in the harbour. She approach of the barges. The topmen stole silently Jopponents. It was met, and for an instant met suc- 

spoke of her father, his hatred of the patriot cause, aloft, and most of the sailors and officers instinctively cessfully; but the strength of the Spaniards was 

and his consequent inveteracy against her lover; she placed themselves in the neighbourhood of their re. | broken, and the next moment they were heard drop- 

urged her duty, aud the danger of flight. To all this | spective posts. Not a wave was upon the waters, and | ping into the sea, as their pursuers forced them ove; 

my friend pleaded like a hero, as I have no doubt he the night breeze, as it passed fore and aft the ship, |the bows. The spar-deck was now still, but below all 

is. He rose from the seat which he had occupied be- || was scarcely felt against the cheek, The Chilians was confusion. A gun-brig, which had repelled its 

side her, and paced the room with impatient steps; came on with mutiled oars, and their long steady | assailants, fired its single piece of artillery directly 
and at last stopping before her, with his back turned |strokes soov brought them under the stern of the Ma- | under the cabin windows of the Esmeralda, and the 
towards the smaller dour, began to repeat his argu- cedonian. So silently did they move, that, as they | indiscriminate slaughter of friend and foe was the 
ments for flight. Suddenly her eye became fixed, the | passed along-side, no sound of voice or oar could be, consequence. This, however, produced no effect upon 
colour fled from her face; she looked as if she would distinguished, and, clad as they were in white, they |the combatants, and the victory on the gun-deck was 
have screamed, but could not. Her lover bent forward | seemed like a band of spirits, rather than mortal men, still doubtful, when Cochrane, with his successful 
with anxious eagerness, and vainly solicited the cause | moving on the deep. No hail was given by the Ame- | followers, rushed down the gangway, and quickly de- 
of her visible alarm. I saw it, and one moment more |rican ship. Officers, quartermasters, sailors, were cided the fate of the Spaniards. The wave was thei: 
found me involved in difficulty and adventure. While ||spell-bound with intense interest, and the very senti- only refuge; and springing from the ports, some 
the impetuous lover was detailing his plans, the, nels seemed to forget their existence, as (hey gazed | gained the shore by swimming, others found their 
smaller door had been pushed gently open, and a) onthe Chilians, whose approach undiscovered by the graves where they fell. 

person, whom I can swear was the father, followed | Spaniards became every moment more doubtful. Al-| The Virginian, and his companion in the cutter, 
by two others, all well armed, entered the room and |ready had they passed, and breaking off alternately had watched the progress of the fight from their sta- 
sprung towards the Peruvian. I shrieked aloud, how-||to the larboard and starboard of the Esmeralda, tion in the foretop of the Macedonian, and were stil! 
ever, before they reached him, and he turned in time) clasped the fated vessel in their embrace. Instead gazing on the deck of the Esmeralda, when a flash 
for defence. In a moment the broad straight sword | of following in the line, the last of Cochrane’s boats | from the shore, the howl of a ball passing between 
was gleaming over the head of the companion of the | pulied under the cabin windows of the Macedonian, ||the masts, and the dull report of a cannon, drew their 
old man, and would have descended fatally, had it, aod held on to the rudder chains. The officer com-| attention to another quarter. Lights were seen hur- 
not struck against and extinguished the only lightin manding begged, entreated, threatened his crew.||rying along the ramparts of the fortress of Callao, 
the chamber, that hanging from the ceiling. All was! They wouid not proceed. In sullen cowardice they jand the sound of drums came faintly from them. 
shrieking and screaming for « moment, when some concealed themselves during the combat which fol- |Flash after flash succeeded the first in quick succes- 
one jumped from the open window, overturned me,| lowed. In vain did the officers of the Macedonian | $100, until one continued stream of fire gushed from 
and darted into the garden. I was now very serious- | order them to let go, and urge them to avoid disgrace ; the long line of batteries. To the eyes of the young 
ly bruised, and, when lights were brought, was dis- ithe chaplain even joined his entreaties; they made |™en, every gun seemed intended especially for them. 
covered lying in the verandah. But the Peruvian!" answer, but kept their place, the only cowards of |“ What! not a spar gone yet? and only one hole 
was gone, and the lady was no where to be found. that eventful night. When the fight was over, they through the main-topsail ?"’ said the Virginian at last, 
The broken glass of the lamp, and an immense straw | pulled silently to the Esmeralda, and, preserving the | @fter coolly casting his eyes upwards upon the can- 
hat, were all that remained in evidence of the occur- , Secret of their baseness, participated in the honours! ¥ass ofthe ship. ** It can’t be so long, however; the 
rence. |, of the occasion. j light duck scarcely draws, and the courses and top- 

‘* The old don swore at me until he was exhausted, | In the mean time one of the barges glided to a gun-| Sails hang like lead. There goes the cross-jack-yard,” 

and shut me up for the night in the cellar, as an ac- || boat under the bows of the American. The clash of '¢ continued, as the crash of splintered wood was 
complice of the Peruvian. In the morning, he car- |, Sabre upon steel, the words “ silencio o muerte,” a hum} beard upon the quarter-deck. ‘ The lanterns at the 
ried me before a magistrate, who would have com- ,of voices, a dead stillness, and the gunboat had chang- Peak and gib-boom end would have distinguished us 
mitted me to prison, had I not been recognized by a ed masters. This broke the spell on board the Ma-| from the Esmeralda, if Cochrane had not hoisted 
Spanish gentleman who had seen me in the frigate. |C¢donian. A kedge was carried out, the gib hauled them as soon as we did.” 
By his exertions I was released, and with the som- "P+ the chain slipped, and as the head fell off from * By heavens! though, there goes his peak light,” 
brero of the runaway lover to pay me for bruises and the wind, a cloud of canvass dropped from her spars cried his companion, as a shot severed the rope. Th 
broken bones, I joined the liberty boys; and here J, 20d solicited the breeze. Long ere these prepara-}!antern fell over into the sea, floated a moment, and 
am, spinning long yarnsto a parcel of sleepy reefers.” | "ns were complete, the Esmeralda was the scene of as extinguished. 

The attention of many of the listeners had, during | CoMflict. The first man who boarded from the main- | A better aim on the part of the Spanish gunners 
the latter portion of the Virginian’s story, been di- chains, after cutting down the sentinel at the gang- or the gradual approach of the vessel within the range 
verted by the crowd which had collected on the quar- || “@Y, Was shot by the sentinel at the forecastle. Coch- | of some of the cannon of the fortress, made the situa- 
ter-deck, and were leaning over the larboard side of |"@ne Was the next, and iv a few moments the deck tion of the ship more perilous than it had yet been, 
the ship, and the Virgivian now joined a group of | Was crowded with his followers. The Spaniards were and three or four balls almost grazed the heads ot 
them himself, with the question, |sleeping on their arms, and as they struggled from the fore-top men. Still both spar and sail were un 

“ Well, reefers, what's the go now? Is this the | below, the contest became fierce and doubtful. There injured, and the only effect of the shot was to husi 
first time you have seen a whaler's boat towing his) “5 ON& pause only in which the assailants ceased to the whispered conversation which had been hithert 


casks to the watering-place, after eight bells?” slay, as they watched with intense anxiety the effect Maintained. 


Devilish big casks those the leading boat has in |! the wind upon the gib. Had the head fallen to-) ‘The silence was at last interrupted by an interje: 
tow,” said a sailor, who had ascended a few feet in| @tds the shore, the Esmeralda must have been de- ‘tional whistle from the Virginian, as a shot wen 
the main-shrouds. serted and burnt by the Chilians; but fate decreed it |through the sail immediately above him. 


“ Casks!" repeated a midshipman, dropping a, otherwise, and there was one loud “hurrah” as the) “ This firing will deaden the wind until canvass 
night-glass at the same time into his left hand. “ [f)| bos gently turned towards the island of San Lorenzo, 90t duck will hold it: and the Scotchman hangs ov 
those black-looking things are not boats filled with | The Chilian sailors on the spars soon clothed the ves- OUT quarter, determined that, if he sinks, so shall we.’ 
men, and coming on with along and steady pull, this sel with her canvass. From royals to courses every ** Don’t whistle for the wind, mister,” said an old 


glass is not worth a rotten rope-yarn. j)sail was set, and falling astern of the Macedonian, the | sailor in a superstitious tone; “ it never comes whe! 
Every eye was now exerted to its utmost powers | Esmeralda followed her slowly from the shore. itis called, and we want it too much to anger it.” 


of vision; the glass was passed from hand to hand, | The fight continued while the vessel gotunderway,  “* That whistle brought it, though,” cried the othe: 
and in a few minutes all on deck were satisfied that aj and “ Jesu,” “Santa Maria,” “ caramba,” joined |‘* The Esmeralda’s courses draw, and our heavy sails 
long line of barges, each crowded with men, was pull- |with English oaths and exclamations, came loud | begin to feel it; we'll walk yet, if the puff holds.” 
ing up directly astern of the Macedonian. \through the din of battle. At one time the voice of | The communication was accompanied with a visi 
“The Scotchman is on the waters to-night,” whis-| Lord Cochrane was heard encouraging his men, and ble change in the spirits of the ae . a sail 
pered the Virginian, “ Whatdid I tell youin the boat? /ordering more sail to be packed upon the spars. after one or two heaves, swelled steadily before the 
My life for it, Cechrane is in the foremost barge; and | Then came a volley of fire-arms, which drowned all | wind. The progress of the vessel, however, was still 
see how he keeps us between him and the Esmeralda.” !sounds besides, and illuminating the deck, showed. slow, although the danger every moment decreased, 
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ind it was upwards of an hour before the shot of the matter with the wisdom of inspiration ; these are his words : 
fortress fell short. Daylight by this time began to She cwelt among the untrodden ways 

dawn, and showed the sullen batteries, surmounted | aaubeleiairambers to praise 

by a heavy dun cloud, and frowning over a bay which H And very few to love. 

they had so fruitlessty attempted to guard. The Ma- 


She jived unknown, and few could hnow 
When Lucy ceased to be 
cedonian cast anchor far beyond their reach, and the 


But she is in her grave, and, ob! 
The difference to me! 


Esmeralda, aninjured, and in gallant style, moved This was a maiden something more to the pnrpose than the 


slender damsels whom academies create on canvass, or of 
whom some bachelor bards dream. The poet of Rydal 
Mount is a married man, and knows from what sources 
domestic happiness comes. The gossamer creations of the 
fancy, were they transtormed to breathing fles!. and blood, 
would vever do for a man’s bosom. Those delicate aerial 
visions, those personified zephyrs, are decidedly unfit for 
the maternal wear and tear of the world. Not so the buxom 


to the island of San Lorenzo. 

During this eventful night, the captain of the Ame- 
rican frigate had been detained in Lima, and at sun- 
rise of the second day after the fight, the launch and 
gig were ordered down to Chorillos to meet him, and 
to receive on board such Americans as feared the 
consequences of remaining in the city during the first 
moments of excitement which would follow the intel- games of our two fine islands. Look at them as they move 
ligence of the capture of the Esmeralda. The gig along. If art with its scale and its compasses, and its eter- 
was commanded by our friend the Virginian, and after | nal chant of “ the beau ideal—the beau ideal,’ had peopled 
a long and heavy pull, he found himself beneath the) the world, we would have been a nation of ninnies, our 
high and rugged clitis of Chorillos. Here the boats) isles would have been filled with lay figures and beings 
remained without the surf, while the Indians, wading | 
through it, brought the passengers on board. * All 
aboard,” had been already cried, and the oars were 
in the rowlocks to return, when the appearance of a 
troop of San Martin’s cavalry on shore, and their loud 


silly, and elegautly contemptible. It has been better ordered. 
i have looked much ou man, and more on woman. The 
world presents a distinct nage of my own perception of 


down the law of human aflection, and the universal sense 


shouts and earnest beckonings, delayed their depar-|! entertained respecting female loveliness, There is no need || 


ture. As the sailors rested on their oars, an officer, ty be profound, there is no occasion for research; look on 
who appeared to be the commander of the soldiers, | wedded society, it is visible to all, There, aman very plain 


rame hurrying to the beach, bearing on his arm a_ 's linked to a woman very lovely ; a creature silent as mar- 


female, whose horse he had been seen to guide as his! bie, to one eloquent, fluent, and talkative ; a very tall man | 


troops came full gallop on. He gave her to the huge |, # ¥ery little woman; a very portly lady to a man short, 
Indian who offered his assistance, and followed him mage 4 : ant 

: the w » golden; rsor P ties p 2 
into the surf. 4 short and low conversation was held ||‘ "“ MO GRD GRIDS GUTNEES Giauinis ane ant np Ga 
: - : || way of affection; love contradicts all our theories of love- 
yetween San Martin's officer and the American com-||, ” 


oil The f h || Luess, and happiness has no more to do with beauty than a 
mander. ve former then returned to the shore, and | good crop of corn has with the personal looks of him who 


® > aw . » « - | on. 
the latter _ his rapid orders to proceed to Callao. | sowed the seed, The question, therefore, which some sim- 
By evening the party were again in their frigate, | ple person has put, “ which of the three kingdoms has the 


and a knot was soon seen to assemble round the | most beautiful ladies?” is one of surpassing absurdity 


voung Virginian, as on the preceding evening. He | Who would ever think of going forth with rules of artists | 


seemed to be urging «a doubtful point with peculiar || their hands, and scraps of idle verse on their lips, to 
energy. | measure and adjust the precedence of beauty among the 

“ Hlow did I know them? Why, did’nt I see him | three nations? Who shall say which is the fairest flower of 
plain enough in the room, and did’nt I hear his plan || the field, which is the brightest of the stars of heavy en? One 
of getting her to Valparaiso? The captain ordered | loves the daisy for its modesty, another the rose for its splen- 


: | dour, and a third the lily for its purity ; and they are all right 
ne to th ; t w ace. N \ ) ) } f 
. e launch, but not before I saw her face. No, We know not, indeed, by our natural theory of female 


reefers, no! True love got the weathergage of the | loveliness, which of the nations has the most beautiful wo- 
old don, her father, in Lima, and kept it at Chorillos.”) men, because we know not which of them is the happiest. 
Wherever there is most bosom tranquillity, most domestic 
happiness, there beauty reigns in all its strength. Look at 
that mud hovel on owe of the wild hills of lreland : smoke is 
' streaming from door and window ; a woman, to six healthy 
children and a happy busband, is portioning out a simple 
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FROM THE ANNIVERSARY, EDITED BY ALLAN CUNNINGHAM. 


FEMALE BEAUTY. | wife ; and though tinged with smoke and touched by care, 

It has been said by some one, and if not said, it shall be) she is warmly beloved ; she is lovely in her husband's eyes, 
said now, that no woman is incapable of inspiring love, fix-, and is therefore beautiful. Go into yon Scottish cottage ; 
ng affection, and making a man happy. We are far less | there is a clean floor,a bright fire, merry childrea, a thrifty 
infuenced by outward loveliness than we imagine. Men’; wife, and a husband who is nursing the youngest child and 
speak with admiration and write with rapture of the making a whistle for the eldest. The woman is lovely and 
beauty which the artist loves, which, like genius in the ‘ beautiful, and an image of thrift and good housewifery, be- 
“ystem of Gall, is ascertained by scale and compass: but) yond any painter's creation; her husband believes her 
in practice, see how they despise those splendid theories, beantiful too, and whilst making the little instrument of 
and yield to a sense of beauty and loveliness, of which the melody to please his child, he thinks of the rivals from 
wtandard is in their own hearts. It is not the elegance of whom he won her, and how fair she is compared to all her 
orm, for that is often imperfect ; it is not in loveliness of early companions. Or here is a house at hand, hemmed 
ace, for there nature lias been perchance neglectful; nor round with fruit trees and flowers, while the blossoming 
sit in the charm of sentiment or sweet words, for even tassels of honeysuckle perfume us as we pass in at the 
mong women there is an occasional lack of that; neither door. Enter and bebold that Englishwoman, out of keep- 
sitin the depth of their feelings, nor in the sincerity of img with all the rules of academic beauty, full and ample in 
their affection, that their whole power over man springs her person, her cheeks glowing with health, her eyes shin- 
rom, Yet every woman, beautiful or not, has that power ing with quiet happiness, her children swarming like sum- 
more or less; and every man yields to its influence. mer bees, her house shining like a new clock, and her 
The women of all nations are beautiful. Female beauty, movements as regular as ove of Murray's chronometers. 
in the limited sense of the word, is that outward form and | There sits her husband, a sleck contented man, well fed, 
proportion which corresponds with the theories of poets clean lodged, and softly handled, who glories in the good 


and the rules of artists—of which every nation has exam- looks and sagacity of his wife, and eyes her affectionately 


ples, and of which every woman has a share. But beauty, as he holds the shining tankard to his lips, and swallows 
by a more natural definition of the word, is that indescri- slowly, and with protracted delight, the healthy beverage 
vable charm, that union of many qualities of person, and which she has brewed. Now, that is a beautiful woman ; 
mind, and heart, which insures to man the greatest portion and why is she beautiful? She is beautiful, because the! 
f happiness. One of gur best poets has touched on this || gentleness of her nature and the kindliness of her heart! 


“beautiful exceedingly,”’ but loveless, joyless, splendidly 


beauty ; and from the decisions of true love I could lay | 


slender, and attenuated; the brown weds the black, and | 


and scanty meal; she is a good mother and an affectionate | 


| throw a halo around her person, adorning her as a houey- 
suckle adorns an ordinary tree, and impressing her mental 
image on our minds. Such is beauty in my sight—a crea- 
tion more honourable to nature, and more beneficial to 
| man, aud in itself infinitely more lovely, even to look upon, 
than those shapes made according to the line and level of 
art, which please inexperienced eyes, delude dreamers, fas- 
cinate old bachelors, and catch the eye and vex the heart 





The following selections are from the Keepsake 
THE THIEF DETECTED. 
As lovely Nature once explored 
Her cave of treasures, rich and rare 
She missed of female charms a hoard 
Enough to form a thousand fair 


To Love the goddess quickly flew, 
And plainly told bum her belief, 

Indeed, conviction, that he knew 
The person who had been the thief 


Scarce ended was her tale of wo, 
Ere roguish Love the goddess lefi, 
And speeding straight to one I know 
Abruptly charged her with the theft 


The trembling maid denied with grief; 
But Cupid has a judgment sound : 

«Tis plain,” he cried, * that you're the thiet 
For on you all the goods are found.’ —Rryxou 





ON TWO SISTERS. 


Young Dora’s gentle, pure, and kind 
{ With lofty, clear, and polished mind 
But Dora, rich in mental grace, 
Alas! is somewhat poor in face: 
Pity her noble soul don't warm 

A Grecian statue's perfect form ' 


But, Ann, in thee all charms combine ; 
Each gift of beauty, sweet, is thine ! 
Thy form surpasses e’en desire ; 

Thine eyes are rolling orbs of fire ' 
Enchanting, perfect, is the whole 

Pity the statue wants a soul !—Reysort 





EPIGRAMS. 


Last Monday all the papers said 
That Mr. —— was dead ; 

Why, then, what said the city ? 
The tenth part sadly shook their head 
And shaking sighed, and sighing said, 

“ Pity, indeed, "tis pity.” 

But when the sad report was found 
A rumour wholly without ground 

Why, then, what said the city? 

Che other nine parts shook their head 
Repeating what the tenth had said, 
« Pity, indeed, ‘tis pity.” —CoLeniper 





That eer my visits will become 
Too frequent, much I doubt ; 

For though I've found you oft at home, 
Too oft I've found you out.—Rrvwoin: 





Your poem must efernal be, 
Dear sir—it cannot fail— 
For ‘tis comprehensible, 
And wants both head and (ail.—Co.eripet 
They told me with their feelings bitter, 
That in your wealth your beauty lies ; 
And I believed them, for there glitter 
Ten thousand diamonds in your eyes. —REYNOLD: 
Swans sing before they die—twere no bad thing 
Did certain persons die before they sing.—CoLERiper 





THE NEW-VYORK MIRROR. 





New Works.—By the late arrivals fram London, we have 
received the Keepsake, the Anniversary, the Bijou, and 
several other elegant and entertaining volumes. These be 
ing expensive works, and but a few copies having been im- 
ported, we shall, after a more careful perusal—even to tir 
exclusion of oniGinaL matter—make further extracts fron 
them next week. 

Correspondents will grant us their usual indulgeng: 
Their kind favours shall be attended to in due season. 
| In order to make room for “ Esmeralda,” and the othe 
interesting selections contained in the present umpression- 
{we are necessarily compelled to postpone any further ed.- 
toria) reprarks, 








240 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 

















ARRANGED FOR THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, WITH ACCOMPANIMENTS FOR THE PIANO PORTE, BY B. S. BARCLAY. 
THE BIRD LET LOOSE. 
A SACRED MELODY, BY THOMAS MOORE.—AS SUNG BY MADAME FERON 


MUSIC BY BEETHOVES. 


ANDANTE. PIA. 





The bird let loose in east - ern skies, When hast’ning fond - ly home, Ne’er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies Where 








i - dle warblers roam ; But high she shoots throughair and light, A - bove all low de - lay, Where nothing earthly 





——e 
bounds her flight, Nor sha - dow dims her way, Where nothing — earth-ly bounds her fight, Nor sha- dow dims her way. 


2» 
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So grant me, God, from every care, Aloft, through virtue’s purer air, No sin to cloud—no lure to stay Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
And stain of passion free, To hold my course to Thee! My soul, as home she springs; Thy freedom in her wings ! 
LINES FROM THE PORT-FOLIO} And, beaming darkness, follows me, FROM THE BUUOU. FROM THE ITALIAN. 
on Gh tank Ghee ¢. ee. Far duskier than obscurity. THE SLEEPERS. nets bright ee rill _ 
Star of that sea !—its currents bear ate 4\ self-enamoured rose was bending 
NO. IT. Ste vessel to the beumue, BY MES. HEMAKS. — A loveliness more lovely still 
os s the oracles * linge a Sleep ‘—let thy mother’s spirit bless her child! The waters to her image lending: 
3 woods and geeres the ms - Whence neither busy voyager And let thy sisters, to the dreaming land, An envious gust. with : = nding ; 
Of the old age were nursed ; _ Nor pilgrim may return, Greet thee with song! each gentle voice be there ous gust, with ruthless power 
To Brutus came in solitude Such consummation | can brook, Of early fondness—each familiar face— Of all her leaves despoiled the flower 
“once “eg ee rg : - ; ty th’ unki heent! <p 
The spectral warning oe, re “ with ie fixe d and lingering look, Only t hy ind =e Her leaves the brooklet’s mirror strew'd 
W hen murdered ( ‘wsar’s mig ity shade E Tust anxiously discern Oh lightly, lightly tread O’er which they smiled so sweet befor: 
Che sanguine homicide dismayed, The far horizon, where thy rays A holy thing is sleep, The brook its heedless path pursued : 
a a ogee a Surceased to light my night-like days On = a ; They past, and were beheld no mor: 
e ne 5 ry™ h Phili; - , ~ la », + Unwise, or most unfortunate, Au — at wake to weep And thus, alas! without a Stay, 
Showed forth Philippi's penal plain. My way was; let the sign, A holy thing from heaven, The bloom of beauty flits away ! 
In loneliness I heard my hopes The proof of it, be simply this— A gracious dewy cloud, was 
Pronounce, “ Let us depart |” Thou art not, wert not, mine! A covering mantle, given TIME. 

And saw my miud—a Marius— For ‘tis the wont of chance to bless The weary to enshroud. w i : ; 
Desponding o’er my heart: Pursuit, if patient, with success ; Oh! lightly, lightly tread ! pe is the ele a ean s ~ s, 
The evil genius, long concealed, And envy may repine, the pale still brow, And warmer are the smiles which greet 1: 

g 6 7 we Revere the pale still bro But time will come when those light rays 


That, commonly, some triumph must 


Yo thought’s keen eye itself revealed, 
Be won by every lasting lust. 


Unfolding like a chart— 
But rolled away, and left me free 
As stoics once aspired to be. 


T ag a yo adlcen dew Of hope and love no longer meet it. 

xs How bright the dream when young eyes slee; 

And brighter glows the heart with gladness 
But time will doom such eyes to weep, 


And change their beams to tears of sadnes« 
How beautiful the book of life; 

If fancy glances o’er its pages, 
She feels no sorrow, sees no strife, 

In the fair scenes of future ages. 


Ye know not what ye do, 
That call the slumberer back 
From the world unseen by you, 
Unto life’s dim faded track. 


How I have lived imports not, now 
I am about to die, 
Else I might chide thee that my life 
Has been a stifled sigh: 
Yes, life; for times, beyond the line 
Our parting traced, appear not mine, 


: 
; 
N 
i 
N 
It brought, thou spirit of my breast, N 
And Naiad of the tears, 2 
Which have been welling coldly there, ; 
Although unshed, for years ! : 
It brought, in kindness or in hate, 2 Or of a world gone by; 
Che final menaces of fate, 3 And often almost would evince, 
But prompted no base fears— ; My soul had transmigrated since. 
3 
g 
2 
3 
g 
3 
g 
; 


Her soul is far away, 
In her childhood’s land perchance, 
Where her young sisters play, 


Where shines her motber’s glance 
But changed are those unblotted lines, 


When feelings, hopes, and all are slighted 
And dim the fire of genius shines, 
Whenall its wanderings have been blighted 


—- 


AN EVENING THOUGHT. 


Mark how that cloud, whose blackness blots the <hie~ 
Beneath yon planet, unillumined, lies ; 


Some old sweet native sound 
Her spirit haply weaves ; 

A harmony profound 
Of woods with all their leaves: 


oe —_ —— mee et Pass wasted powers; alike the grave 
EM, SONG, SO RENT EemET te es To which I fast go down, 

Will give the joy of nothingness 
To me, and to renown ; 

Unto its careless tenants, fame 

Is idle as that gilded name, 
Of vanity the crown, 


The drowsy harbinger of death, 
That slumber dull and deep, 
Is welcome, and I would not wake 
Till thou dost join my sleep. 
Life’s conscious calm—the flapping sail— 


A murmur of the sea, 
A laughing tone of streams : 
Long may her sojourn be 
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The stagnant sea, nor tide, nor gale, 2 Helvetian hands inscribe upon In the music-land of dreams While the bright star with scintillating ray. 

‘ to pleasing ry keep— The forehead of a skeleton Fach voice of love is there, Sorrainiy tight, 0 impotenty = away 
ppress me ; and I wish release List the last cadence of a lay Each gleam of beauty fled, Shines Joy’s remembrance, smiling on Despair. 

From this to more substantial peace. 7 That. closing as begun, — Each lost one still more fair— 

Star of that sea!—the cynosure Is governed by a note of pain, Oh: lightly, lightly tread ! GEO. P. MORRIS, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOS 
Of magnet-passions, long '— Oh, lost and worshipped one ‘— pei at 

A ceaseless apparition, and None shall attend a sadder strain, WRITTES ON & BUNDRED-POUED SOTD. The Mirror is printed und published eve 
A very ocular song !— Till Memnon’s statue stand again A little while ye hae been mine, ry Saturday, for the proprietor, at No. 163 

My skies have changed their hemisphere, To mourn the setting sun— Nae langer can I keep ye; William-street, between Beekman and An’ 

And forfeited thy radiant cheer : Nor sweeter, if my numbers seem I fear ye'll ne'er be mine again streets, by D. Fanshaw.—Terms, Four Do‘ 
Thy shadow still is strong ; To share the nature of their theme Nor ony ither Tike ve. lars per anmtm, panable in advanrr 





